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This iy the popnlar tohoggan slide on the Dufferin Terrace at Quebec, where wmany

winter visitors from

wtates may be found enjoying the exhilarating sport.

FRANKLIN ON A JOURNEY

To promote patriotism, especlally
among young people and the foreign
born, thls statue of Benjamin Frank-
lin, designed by Panl W. Bartlett, the
famous New York sculptor, Is to motor
from Baltimore, where it was cast, on
a triomphal journey to Waterbury,
square. In part the trip will retrace
the one made by Franklin when he
ran away from Boston to New York
‘elty, and across New Jersey to Phil-
adelphia, his future home.

OMAHA POLICE ARMOR

Front viéew of the Armor which has
béeen adopted by the Omaha pollce
department, to be worn st all times
when the men are on duty. The ar-
mor was adopted as protection
against eriminals, who have been
cnusing & great deal of trouble In the
city. It Is composed of light piates
of the hardest stesl, Breast plates
and back plates combived weigh eight
pounds,

WRIST WATCH DOG

Roscoe, five months old Manchester
Rervler, who is ¢laimed by his owner,
Mrs. 8. 8. Karison, S8an Francisco, to
be the smallest dog of hig breed. Ros-
coe welghs 13 ounces.

Doctrine of Reincarnation.

The doctrine of u previous exist.
ence belng mndd manifest to the In-
dividunal iz very old, and certaln sects,
especially In the Far East, belleve that
man experiences many Incarnations,
enrrying the memory to & greater or
less degree from one Incarnation to
the other. Theologicnl writers have
taken up this strange state of feeling
as an evldence that our mentallty
ha@l un existence before our present
bodlly life—souls belng created from
the beginning.

Improved Fire Hose Coupling,
Couplings for fire hose that are
tightly locked by a quarter turn have
been Invented by an Massachusetts
wman.

Two Best-Educated Countries,
Seotland and Switzerland rank as
the best educiated countries In the
world,

1,500 Girls In One School,
Santiago, Chile, has one high schoop)
ptiended by more thao 1,000 glrls,

From Their Fellow Townsfolk

-

This silver plaque, bearing an Inscription testifying to the regard in
which thelr fellow townsfolk hold them, was presented to Mr, and Mrs, Warren
G. Harding by the citizens of Marion, 0. The presentation speech was made
by Rev. Dr. H. T. McAfee, pastor of Trinity Baptist church, at the Iast front-
porch reception on March 2,

Great Heart Filled for the Hungry

This great “heart” was utilized In New York city in collecting money for
the European famine rellef fund, and It was rapidly filled up, each contrib.
utor taking one of the small flags with which it was originally covered.

the

| the living room.

The govermment of Venezuela will
add an Institute of modern langunges
to its school of commerce.

In the
comets—one In 1843 and the other In
1882—have been
be seen by day with the naked eye,

People who have a tendency to write
in Unes slanting upward from left to
right suffer from liver complaints, ac-
cording
French physician,

The general climate of Venus re
sembles a cloudy day In the lowlands
of the troples, according to astronom-
leal seientists.

rejected by the bullding operators,

A gold mine which (s located on
the top of one of the peaks of the
Rocky mountsins 18 connected with A
the c¢rushing mill, about a mlile be.
low it, by means of a eableway which
moves almost In & perpendicular line,

For use in steel plints a Peonsyl-
vanian
mounted on regular rallroad tracks and
with a body that earrles molten metal
and keeps It hot, pouring It out when
desired.

Water palls and other vessels made
of Bouthern whiw
held to have a whelesome effect on
the contents because of supposed medi- |
cinal pmm-rt!c-.n of the wood, siys the | stop watcel,
American Forestry Magazine,
even belleved that water fssulng from | tor of a jointed wulking stick that
a4 white cedar spigot had Its Imallh-]
fulness Increased,
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Mohammed VI, the present sultan of
Turkey, is the (hirty-seventh in male
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pamphlets and Is now the third larg-

Two of the royal couples of Burope,
the king and gueen of Italy and the
Eing and queen of Norway, celebrate
anniversaries
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The reminlscent feellng was now
more than ever strong, more insistent.
The old saw fulled: for once history
was retelling a familiar chapter.
that she was apprehending, emotion-
ally or thromgh sensory perception,
was mere repetition—all this ghe had
known before.

Precisely as now had Mario carrled
her down the stalrs of the burning
tenement. Once more Mario lfted her
Into a waiting motor-car, shut the door
and, as the driver jockeyed a way
through the mob, gathered her ten-
derly into his arms.

Or was it Leonora to whom these
things had one tlme happened and now
were happening again?

Was this too a8 dream?

Without ene regret she resigned her-
sgelf to the dominlon of dream: and
ability to diseriminnte between illusion
and actunlity lapsed into unlamented
anbeyance. Ro with sense of personal-
{ty; there was confusion, but It was
of no consequence; whether Leonora
or Priscilla, she was safe with her be-
loved, and at rest.

Streets mean and grim dissolved as
by magic into n jewaded perspective of
Fifth avenue, bare and still. Hours la-
ter (or perhaps years—or minutes) the
car was roaring upgrade on a forest
road lke & tunnel, roofed and walled
with leaves whose silhouettes in the
swinging headlight glare had the look
of patterns cut from cardboard and
painted an earthly green. , , Then
in the ghostly crepuscle of enrly dawn
their way wound through wilderness
hills that reared desolnte heads to n
wan, cold sky. . . . And the world was
uflure with the red blaze of suonrise
when she was lifted up, borne across
& veranda, through a living room to n
bedchamber, and there put down upon
a hed. =

Marie, standing over her, had a face
worn and gray with weariness. Near-
by a maid walted, a comely creature
of middle age whose countensnce of
kindly cast was blurred with the stu-
pidity of slumbers untimely broken.

The man Instructed this one In a
flat, dull volee:

“You will undress madame, please,
and put her to bed. She will sleep
late, I think; she has had a terrible
adventure and I8 quite worn out: but
should she awaken before 1 do, tell
Hamanaka to call me instantly.”

He knelt and pressed his lips to
Priscilla’s, to her forehead, her leaden
eyellds, her languid hands. e

“Denr leart of mine,” he  mur-
mured . . . “dear wife . .."”

He rose, Like one walking In sleep
he left the room.

CHAPTER TEN
The Day of Reckoning.

I. THE BUNGALOW.

On entering the Living room she
heard a clock strike. Immediately she
paunsed, counting.

Eight chimes died singing in the
seented evening hush; but she did not
stir, her pose remalned that of one
arrested sharply In some net of charm-
Ing steaith, delicately poised In
apprehensiveness she seemed scarcely
to toueh the floor. The room was
qulet, dim with shadows, but for her-
self untenanted.

A slight sound drew her attention.
She discovered a dining room bevond
Soft-footed, a Japa-
nese boy In white linen appenred, car-
rying two candelabra of three hranches
each, and vanished after placing them
upon the round dining table, where
their rich light fell softly on lustrous
napery, burnished silver, an Iridescent
howl of cut glass filled with burning
roses,

She remarked that there were places
set for two,

Her regurd reverted to the Hving
room. She thopght it delightful in ev-
ery detall of its unpretentious luxury.
Riches alone could never have cre-
ated it. The wood fire ready Iald In
the fleldstone fireplace would present-
ly be grateful; already there was a
hint of chill in the aromatie, rare air
of the hills

She moved almlessly to the middle
of the room and paused agnin. A loag
breath slghed on her lips. As she
turned uneasily toward the veranda
a duplication of the gesture made her
aware of a mirror on the wall oppo-
site, She Inspected herself gravely.

She had waked up without a shad-
ow of doubt upoen her understanding;
she recalled without a break every
ok in the chaln of events which had
brought her to thils place; she was
acutely consclous of her anomalous
position in this houschold, profoundly
disturbed . . .

A remote droning noise crept Into
the stillness of the evening so gradunl-
Iy that she noted It without any as-
tonlshment ; but when, galning in vol-
ume, it beeame recognizable as the
snstnined growl of a motorcar rapidly
elimbing the mountain rond, she began
to tremble,

The car swept swiftly across the far

=0
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Only about O per cent of the lower
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heen
! pormed in Norwny whlch plans to pro-
that

To Insure¢ nccurncy u Chicapgo inven-

apd o
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gide of the eclearing, swung into the
drive that led to the grarage, and dis-
appearad,. The throbbing of its motor
was stilled., Impatient fooisteps sound-

| ed on the gravel walk.,

Her body wos vibrating now like a
reedl.  Almost the Impulse wns more
strong than her will, to iy back to
her hedehamber, lock herself in, refuse

| to gee or speak to him , , |

|  How

could she faece him and tell
him the trmih? How bhreak his heart?
And not hi= alone . . .

I| Hunning up the steps to the verandn

he saw her waiting In the shadows
and eried out to her In the name of
Leonora.  She could not reply. Men-
nl rehiearsal of what her attitude gt
this meeting should be proved value-
jess.  She had meant to guard agalnst
nis arms with a respect, an authority,
which must command respect and win
ner time enough to tell him; she was
raptive nmd powerless before ghe

sould lift & hand or articulate one
pilsble of pretest,

The passion of

All |

M [ his kigses, the murmuring of his volce

were overpowering. The quickened tu-
it of her pulses was like the storm-

Ing of a strong surf. She loved
him . .

Stunned, braathless, quivering, hu-
miliated, she found that she had some-

| how. contrived to put him Jrom her.
| The palned perplexity in his gaze et
| like n knife. She turned aside, that |

she might not see . . .

“Forgive me,” he begged. *“I have

| been inconsiderate, thoughtless, in the

joy of having you restored to me!
Forgive—"
“There is nothing to forgive,” she

interrupted. “You've done nothing

| that wasn’t right and nataral. Only ...

Oh! How ean 1 make you anderstund?"
He gave a helpless gesture. *“Tell

me what you wish me to understand.
[ 1 will try.

I love you sa . . =Y

Touched, she sought to smile kindly
through her tears, “Give me a mo-
ment,” she pleaded tremulous hands
busy with the disarray of her hair—

“give me n little time, Mario—"

The mellow booming of a taobular |

gong sounded. Mario turned Impa-
tiently,
anese boy stood in the entrance to the
dining room,

“Dinner Is seryed"

| ness,

| purpose.

|1h-- bluntest way.”

Bowing and smiling, the Jap- |

It wasn't as If she didn’t care . E
The mere contact of his hand thrilled
her heart to a faster tempo, quickening
breath and pulses, affected all her be-
Ing with tremors of fear and glad-
made her infirm and wenk of
She had for him only a
pathetic apology for u smile, a forlorn
little shake of her head.

A deeper concern shadowed his face,
He asked temderly: “What is It, dear?
You must ell me | "

“It's going to be so hard,” she snld
rofuctantly, “to say what I must, 1
cnn't think how to begin, except In

“Do not be afrald. Tell me frankly
how I have falled you, in what respect
I have fallen short—"

“But you haven't[™

“Then what It was I dld to make
you run away from me”

“I'm sure you could have done noth-
fng—"

“S8till, you ran away!”

*No—I dido’t."”

He remonstrated
nora !™

*T'm not,” she declared desperately
—*1"ms not Leonora."

“Whnt ™

“l am not your wife, Marlo”

“One moment " Clouded with

sharply: “Leo-

By n resolutz effort she suceepded | 9oubt, his eyes challenged ithe candor
in composing face and manner, Mario | ©f Ders, but found it flawless. At a

maintained an Inquiring attitude, def-
erential, puzzled, hurt. Somehow she
mustered a smile that only mystified
him the more,

“Do something for me, Mario . . .

“You know yon need but ask"

“Iet us have dinner, I think—I'm
sure I'm hungry. And let us oot talk
during dinner; !ot's pretend nothing
has happened. Afterward, I promige

"

FOU G o
“But 1t shall be as you wish—of
course "

Il. THE IMPOSSIBLE.

She thought: never was there a
meal more difficult, consumed under
stranger clircumstances In an atmos-
phere of greater constraint, never had
two people broken bread together hav-
ing more to say to each other and
leaving more unsaid,

Opposite her, Mario barely tasted
the dishes set before him. The care-
worn eyes In that dark, ascetie .ace
watched her constantly if covertly, If
she looked up from her pliate, he dis-
gembled studiously, his smile flushed
engerly. She was none the less con-
seious of his anxious expression when
she was not looking—aware and dis-
tressed.

“You slept well?" he Inquired.

She smiled: “Famously!"

“I am giad. You show the benefit. 1
think you are even more beautiful
than you were, more pale, perhaps,
but—how does one say it{—spirituelle,
But it may be I am not a fair judge:
tonight I am so happy, I see all things
couleur de rese.”

His lean brown hand stole across
the cloth to cover hers for a moment.
“And you—are you not glad, dear, to
be home with me once more?"

She sald, with difficulty, In a low
volee, looking down at her plate:

“I am glad te be with you, Marlo.”

It was true: In splte of everything,
she was strangely glad. Dut it was
wrong of her to say so. . . .

“I myself slept till noon,” he volun-
feered. “Then I wajped and waited
for you to wake up, but youn were

“But | See You—With My Own Eyes—
You Sitting There, Telling Me This
Atrocious Thing That You Are
Dead.”

sleeping like a child, you never stirred ;
one had not the heart to disturb you.
Then, when it got so late, and I could
no longer put off golng down Into the
valley, I gave Martha instructions not
to leave your bedside till I returned
or you awakened."

She wondered: “Why?"

“I was afraid, I dared not leave
anything to chance. One could not
foretell in what conditlon you woul
wnke up. If anything had happened

I think another disappearance
would have driven me insane "

She avoided his eyes, and asked,
rather mechanically, more to say
something than out of desire to know:

*Why did you have to go down Into
the valley 7"

“To telegruph New York and call off
the detectives. I had employed to look
for you. Also to tell the villagers you
were safely found, and thank them.
They were most kind, those good peo-
ple; fully half a hundred of them
stayed up all night with me, while we
searched the woods; and though many
had net had a wink of sleep, they
were still searching vesterday after-

noon when I despaired and determined |

to seek youn in New York™

Thus reminded of the sad futllity of
thit sedarch, she was too deeply dis-
turbed to wonder why he could not
have telephoned to the village.

The Japanese served their coffes In
the living room. It was now
dark, nnd the air though sweet
keen, The fire was burning but the
windows and door were pot closed:
and the falntly acrid smell of wood

quite
wWas

smoke blended pleasantly with the
pungent perfume of the pines,
Mario placed nn easy chalr for

| Priscilin, muade It ensler with cush-|

jons for her back
her elgurettes—and
when she refused

and head,
showed

offered

them—lighted one
for himself and threw It away half
smoked, and knelt down beslde her
chalr, resting his elbows on its arm
and capturing one of her hands. «

She tried to steel herself agalnst
the wenkness of the flesh, the protests
of her nffections, the enervation of her
sympathies, reminding herself she
must be cruel to be kind. But it was
terribly hard to hurt him as she must,

loss—"What are you saying?' he mut-
tered.

“The truth,” she aflirmed.
sorry. Mario, so sorry—"

“But I don't understand . .

She sat up, closing his hand within
her own.

“I'm so sorry,” she iterated—"but I
must tell you, I can't avoid telling you:
Leonora is dead.”

He disengaged his hand and stood
up sharply.

“Leonora 1"

“Is dead. She was killed day be-
fore yesterday—"

“Are you out of your mind? Or am
ir

“Please listen—don’t make It any
harder than it Is. Carnehan murdered
Leonora while yon were away, in town,
You see, he wasn't killed in the fire,
after all—he's alive. The identifica-
tion of the body as his was a mistake
—or a ruse to further his escape. I
saw him last night. He was in that
place—"

“I know Carnehan 1s not dead. Dut
what is this nonsense you are trying
to tell me?”

She repeated: “He killed Leonora.
He met her—"

The man gave a gesture of exaspera-
tion,

“But one of us Is mad!"

“No, Marlo,” she sald gently —
“neither of us—"

“But T sce yon—wlith my own eves
I sea youn sitting there, telling me this
atrocious thing, that you are dead!”

“Not I, but Leonora—"

“But you are Leonora!"

“T trlea, to begin with, to tell you
I wasn't,”

“But I see you—I tell you, I see
yan_|!

“It's true,
Leonora—"

“Look like her * He laughed short-
ly. “You are her!”

“But I am not,” she persisted pa-
tlently. *Please, Marlo, please listen
to me before you question my sanity.”

He was briefly sflent, in a dazed
stare, then made a sign of impatient
deference to her wish, “Go on,” he

“Oh, I'm

I belleve, I look like

| bade her thickly.

With what calm she could, but with
resolution, she sought to win eredulity
from him by dint of repetition: “Leo-
nora I8 dead. While you were awnay.
day before yesterday, Carnehun found
her here and killed her."

“How could that be, and the sery-
ants not kpow?

. “I only tell you what 1 know, I
don't imagine Carnehan came to the
house, 1 think he must have wavlald
her, or met her by some accident, In
the woods. I think Leonora was rest-
less and lonely, unhappy without you,
and wandered away during the after-
noon, perhaps walked down the reoad
toward evening, to meet you. If vou
remember, you promised to be home
before dinner. And that gave Carne-
han his opportunity for revenge. He
trapped her and killed her—I don't
know how—threw her body into &

“Enough!”™ Mario sllenced her sav-
agely. *“It Is not your sanity I ques-
tion, but your good faith. How can
you lle to me 20 abominahly®

“Ah, Mario!"” sha uttered sadly—*if
[ could only make you belleyve!"

“But why should you wish to? My
God! what have I done, how Injured
you, that you should wish to break
my heart!"

“I would rather mine broke, If It
would save you this suffering.”

He rounded on her In a fury which
subsided as he perceived anew the un-
Ilmpeachable honesty of her counte
nance.

“Your volce Is sincere,” he protested
in amazement, “your look is kind . . .
But how can I accept the testimony
of my senses when I hear you lle?
Yon do not love me.”

She was mute in fear lest she betray
herself if she attempted to answer
that.

“You no longer love me,” he Insisted,
nodding morosely, “You thought you
did for a time, no doubt; but it was
not so, you had decelved yourself, you
wearled of my love, . . . Then, at the
first opportunity, you ran away from
me, ran back to lose yourself from
me In that Hfe from which—in my
vanity, I thought—my love had saved
sou."

Melanchaly ylelded to a surge of In-
dignation. “And when 1 find you there,
In that vile den, in peril of your life,
and rescue you and bring you back,
you thank me by making up thls pre-
posterons tale, with your own tongue
you tell me to my face you are dead,
you attempt to deny the fact of your
own existence! What am 1 to believe.
then? Thal you are a vislon, a crea-
ture of my imagination, a ghost? Ah,
have done! A child would not at-
tempt a deception so transparent.”

“Oh, I um sorry, so =sorry, Mnario!™

The artlessness of
ory brought him back.

“If that is so, If you wish me to be-
lleve you sorry—ihen let us have
an end of this muadoess: admit you
are my wife”

She could only shake her hend. . . .

He brooded with a fixed and suller
gare,

are

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
Give a Thought to the Living.
It iIs remurkable how few of us
ever think that angels may be enter-

surprise | tained unawares, that the misfit way

be the one who is in time

talize his name and cast luster on the |

country of his birth or adoption. It
mny be all right to caponize the grent
when they are dead, but it ig sad to
think how few of them have been ap

| preciated while allve —Exchange,

Wrongly Named.
The blindworm s not blind ; neither
is It a worm, but a kind of Jizard

THE GIRLS DRESS

Young Ladies’ Attire Should Be
Neat, Inconspicuous.

Spotted Finery and Gay Colors Give
Appearance of Carelessness,

Some

thut reiterated
|

| welght of the materinl keeps it hang-
| more easily than lnen, and toweling 1s

| both because of its width and shonld

to lmmor- |

| lug & deeper shade or a contrasting

Fashion Critic Declares.

There Is every reason why a young
girl should strive o make herself at-
liactive In appearpuce, says a fashion
Housekeoping, The
trouble often is that her standard of
atten It is a
to strive W be copspieuous,

critie o Good

whut is

mislake

ve is Wrong.

while It Is right to look charming,
neat and inconspleuons. Cleanliness
I tidiness dre {wo great fuctors.

e Linde and bunds should be lmtogcu-
|i:u'.1‘ while puffs of Lair and
[rowsiness are never attractive. Spot-
fed finery or guy colors give an appear-
unce of and  frivolity
which do not spenk well for the busl-
ness character of the individual or the
wonk she Is likely to perform, where-
us cleanliness and well-brushed and
becoming plain clothes Inspire confi-
dence and betoken a cupable, selfre-
specting mdividual,

There is charm In well-arranged
bhair and pretty clothes which every
young girl should tuke advantage of,
but do not make the mistuke of think-
ing that exaggerated halr and fussy
clothes have charm, whether during
business hours or after., They have
not. There is a correct standard of
dress for business as well as for soclal
life,

To be sultably dressed for a given
occugion is to be well dressed, Upon
the kind of work depends the cos-
tume. If most of the time Is spent
indoors, taflored dresses are more be-
coming than a shirtwaist and skirt
If, on the other hand, the work Is out
of doors, a suit |s smarter., The over-
blouse now used, of the same shade
as the suit, has done away with the
hard line of demarcation between the
light waist and dark skirt, which
proved at all times unbecoming.
Whether a dress or sult, the secret of
smartness Is simplicity of line and cut.
Black, navy blue and brown are the
most suitable colors for business, for
they blend with their surroundings.
The epitome of good taste is Incon-
splcuous dressing.’ Well-dressed, well-
bred women wear plain street clothes
or tallored dresses during the day,

HANDSOME SPRING FUR PIECE

Erenl

cnrelessness

Stone marten of beautiful markings
ind becoming color promises to be the
fashionable fur for spring wear. It
will likely be worn well through the
EUummer.

®

OSTRICH FEATHERS ARE USED

Fluffy Sprays Provide Decorations
and Novelties Designed Especially
for Evening Wear,

Interesting dress necessorles are be-
ing 1nnde this season of ostrich feath-
¢rs, curled or uncurled, snd in any
color preferred. All of these dalnty
novelties are for evening weur. The
sketeh offers a number of suggestions

thar may be varied to suit the indl
viduoul,
No. 1 features a pretty wristlet

made of long, slightly curled ostrich
“flues" comblned with narrow black
velvet ribbon, The nrm decorations

L%

shown in sketch No. 2 may be worn
above the elbow, as {llustrated, or at
the wrist or half way between wrlst
and elbow. No, 3 offers a suggestion
for a little ostrich-covered party bag
No. 4 shows a two-tier wristlet of os
trich flues and ribbon. No. 5 indicates
how effective an armlet or wristlet of
ostrich may be when finished with a
tassel of ribbon and ostrich, and No.
€ shows a small dainty bag fashioned
over a silk foundation and with a lit
tle mirror as the bottom. Long rib-
bon handles swing fhis bag from the
wrist. It Is meant only to hold a
powder puff or other very diminutive
tollet articles,—Baltimore American.

FASHIONS IN BRIEF  *

Paris Is pushing the cause of the
cireular skirt. 3

Groy organdle will be smart for
summer frocks,

Afternoon frocks appear us lace-
over-satin creations.

Paris looks with favor upon hand-
work of every kind,

Jeweled heels for shoes can be had
In many delightful designs,

Fabrics rather than straw appear tc
be the millinery success to date.

Clrcular skirts and many slde-plait-
ed ones make the sum total of sepa-
rate skirts.

Some of the new slippers are made
in sandal shape with French heels
which are high and slender,

Petticoat Prettinesa,

Lovely petticoats are now made of
Shetland wool, Light as thistiedown,
they are not relegated to the aged and
the piling, as when In popularity for-
merly. Even the most fastidious girl
pow admits them to her wardrobe. A
wadded satin petticoat Is another com-
'bination of lightness, warmth and pret-
tiness. It is wandded to about hip
length, the quilting being done in fancy
designs, such as large interlaced cir-
cles, These petticonts are popular
for motor wear,

Seasonable Outer Garment One of the
Most Important Adjuncts to
Milady's Wardrobe.

At this season of the year the top-
rout 1s one of the most important ad-
juncts to the well-dressed woman’s
wiardrobe. But while the name may
conjure up a viglon of an all-envelop-
ing wrap that is somewhat nondeseript
in appearance the modern topcoat
may truly be nomed “a thing of beaun-
ty, and a joy,” as long as the fashion
lasts,

For one thing, there 18 such a
wealth of rich fubrles from which it
may be fashioned. ‘Thelr colors are so
varied and so delightful that one con-
templiates these modes as one wounld
an exhihition of rare paintings. And
the style tooches that add so much
distinetlon tp these modes are most
unusual, The buckle and the plain
button that once consldered them-
selves the only embellishments on such
wraps are for eclipsed by the decora-
tions of the hour.

Strangely wrought cords, rich in
color, take the place of the formal
belt leather strap. Gorgeous tassels
dangle from softly draped girdle or
cuff. Elaborate embrolderies make
one hesltnte In naming the garment
which they adorn. Severe mannish
lines have vanished before bewltching
flounces, fantastic draperles, and

| quaintly wrinkled folds that merely
! hint of sleeves,

Sometimes a most striking comblna-
tion of fabrics opens up vistas of new

| tdeals in the matter of fashioning such

Top Coat“Thing of Beauty”

wraps, while thelr lovely color {s one
of the most delightful aspects of the
present mode,

IN SMART MILLINERY THINGS

Wings of Brilliant Hue and In Lac
quered Effect Are Among the
Favored Trimmings

Wings In brilllant colors and it
Incquered effects are among the aew
milllnery trimmings. Cockudes andé
sweeping bows of wide ribbons, as
well as glycerined ostrich nnd fantass
ornaments in cellophane and oilcloth
figure conspicuously on the smartes|
hats, The bows and cockades are
posed directly at the front of the hal
in such n way as to give height, quite
In contrast to the broad, low trim-
mings which bhave been seen for sg
long,

On turbans of wedium size, th¢
bows are placed at the side of the
front, but at a forward angle, Rib-
bon bows or spreading wings posed
directly across the back or at the side
give width to some of the models
Very pretty turbans, In felt, In black
or in color, are trimmed with velvet
flowers. The black turbauns have the
flowers in color, while the colored hat
has 8 matching floral decoration,

.

Smart Color Combinations.
Black and sllver, black and orange,
navy blue and Egyptinn red, gray and
Jade green, maroon and ecru, burnt
orange and sllver, king's blue and

gray, sapphire blue and black.

Uses fo#r Linen Crash

Material Makes Attractive Draperies
as Welght Keeps It Hanging in
Straight Lines,
makes most attractive
draperies, as the

Linen crash
nnd rich looking

ing in stralght lines. No fabric dyes

especlally easy to handle In the dye

be dyed In the plece, if possible, to In-
sure evenness of color,

Then, too, there Iy something
clnating in folding a long strip of
toweling into yard lengths, grasping
the folds by the corners and dipping
it all at once Into a bath of dye, Any
household dye will serve, and the work
is easy, The dyed toweling may be
made Into draperles, chair or pillow
covers, sults, children’'s clothes or
household linens.

For wearing apparel, it Is sometimes
expedient to dye enough of the towel-

fas-

color for the collar and cuffs, or In
dyeing the material to save enough of
the original to use for trimming,

——— e

Imitation Furs Used.

Imitation furs are used extensively

for the making of evening wraps, The
time was when wearing any sort of
Imitation would have been considered
deplorably bad taste! Byt nowadaye
we see the leading couturlers ugj;lg
“Kashaondula,” a new material resem,
bling zibeline {(Russian sable)

———

Combinations.
Combinationg of two and even three

materials appear In some of the pret-
tlest spring models. Bodice of one,
skirt of another, sleeves and girdle of
the third. If well chosen, in harmoniz.
lng shades, the final efMect Iy slimply
perfect,

Gray Footwear,
Gray footwear continues to be worn,

even with dark dresses,




